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GRIEN ARROWHEAD! 
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BIG BROTHER TO UTILE BEAR 



and other 



Indian 



^.. 



•xeiting 
stories 



There's no such animal, 

^/^fe_ he cried! 

IS 




MY friend and I were 
picking the ponies one 
day when I started telling 
him about .1 sure thing 
I heard about 



omatically wins? 



'Yep," I replied, 

'And cant lose? It . 
Must be illegal!" 

'Net a bit," I replied "In fart, the govern- 
ment very much approves . . -" 

'Our government approves of a horse who 

Who said anything ..hour 3 horse?" 1 asked. 
So what else could it be but a horse . , .?" 
It not only could be— but is— U. S. Savings 
my prompt reply. "The surest 
thing running on any track today. 
For every three dollars you invest in U S. 
Savings Bonds You get Four dollars back 
after only ten /ears. And if you're a mem- 
ber of the Payroll Savings Plan— which 
means you buy bonds automatically from 
your paycheck— that can amount to un 
awful lot of money when you're not looking. 
Hey, what arc you doing'" 
Tearing upmy racing form| The horseJI'mbet- 



U. S, Savings Bonds." 



Automatic saving is sure saving -US. Savings Bonds 
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■ CHOCTAW KNOW YOU, SAM MORGAN, GOOD 
INDIAN FRIEND / WE LEASE LANO TO YOU FOR 
GRAZING YOUR SHEEP/ CHOCTAW WANT T 
LIVE IN PEACE WITH WHITE NEIGHBORS 



THANK5, CHIEF BOLD EAGLE / I PLEDGE NOT TO I 
HARM YOUR BUFFALO HERDS AND fLL KEEP AWAY } 
——\ PBOM YOUR HUNTING RANGE / 




The bitter clash between sheepherder and cattlemen left death and destruction in ITS WAKE. 

CATTLE COULDN'T FEED WHERE SHEEP HAD CLOSE-CROPPED THE GRAZING LANDS AND CATTLEMEN WERE 
SLOWLY PUSHING THE SHEEPRANGERS BACK INTO THE HILLS . IN CHOCTAW TERRITORY, SAM MORGAN, LONG 
TIME INDIAN FRIEND, WAS HAVING A TOUGH TIME HOLDING HIS INDIAN-LEASED LANDS FROM A PREDATORY 
CATTLEBARON, RUFE BftODERICK . AND RIDING INTO THE BREACH TO AVENGE A WANTON MURDER, CAME THE 
LONE INDIAN CRUSADER, GREEK ARROWHEAD , FAMED FOR THE KEENNESS AND SWIFTNESS OF HIS 
GREEN- TIPPED ARROWS OF JUSTICE. . . 




LAND BELONGS 
TO THE CHOCTAWS 
WHO LEASED IT TO 
ME/ IT'S YOU WHO 
DON'T BELONfl HEREf 






i SANDY, THIS \/ mu MEAN t ~\. 


WAS GOING ~Vfc AR R 0WH£A[)? 
HUNTING / WQUID V -J 


YOU LIKE TO "iDeSTA 1 




h« WITH ME ? /Kq\\ 
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wi^m, 
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In the excitement of the 


HUNT, SANDY BEGAN TO THRILL 


TO HIS NEW LIFE . .. 


THERE f SEE 


— f AND WITH OWE 


YOU HAVE < 


OF YOUR ARROWS/ 


SCORED A 1 


j THIS IS SREAT, 


DIRECT HIT/ | 


GREEN ARROWHEAD 


THE BUFFALC 


< ONE OF THESE 


IS WOUNDED / 


'days I'll be 


l^»"V — *g 


ABLE TO SHOOT 


-^-^r 


M LIKE YOU/ M 




m>$%M 




A GOOO KILL AND 1/ 
CLEANLY SHOT, rf| 
[right IN ™E j*/ 


HE IS A BRAVE ONE 
OF MEMBERSHIP IN 
WE.WILL PROCEED 
^ INITIATION RITES 


, WORTHY ^ 
OUR TRIBE /I 
WITH THE / 
TONIGHT. J 


CmP 1 




WZ* 








Pair Vr^~ 


-\flr'l ffiJE 




if4bi 3 
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I SAW RUFE AND 


k, (YOU CAME NOT A SECOND 1 


HIS MEN CARRY YOU J | TOO SOON { THESE EVIL | 


HERE / I WAITED 


■' 1 MEN ARE BRINGING THEIR | 


UNTIL THEY WERE 


/ CATTLE THROUGH TAYALA 


*»"*( GONE ' r~— "" 


j PASS / THERE IS ONLY ONE 




\ WAY TO STOP THEM / COME, 1 




\ LET US RETURN TO THE A 




"* * villagl irz^JA 


w% 


liim 




V\liL\P.vj.^'*3 


\ixrvia 


^p \ 


Jk k j2m 


urn. -J 


k3Bk :?fe-. y *!?ZiaBm 



IN TAYALA PASS.. 





'BURNED r THEN 1UFE 
LIED TO US/ HE TOLD US 

FAMILY MAD GOME 

' / THE DIRTY 





'Ammcm Indian 



HISTORIC 
INCIDENTS 



IN l?90 .TECl/.IIBEH. .ND.'AN CH.EFOF 'HE S.~M\NE£ Tff'3E. 
CSOAN/ZED I PplYriS<=L'L .-fCf (.M7J,V THAT INCLUDED ILL 
THE TRIBES £WC''-f 1 .',=— .';■; --.'/V/ , .4/VD FROlK THE 
CAROLINA-? TO THE GREAT LAKES, WITH HIS POWER, 
TECUWSEH ^'NDE^ED 7-_f AMERICAN 
NATION FROM CROWING' 



twent1 \ear* later, trcum-jeh met 
with William henry harr&on, governor 

OF THE INDIANA TERRITORY. a,\j SIGNED* 
PEACE TREAT-- TV PREVENT „\DIAN UPRI&NQ6 
SLIT A YEAR L ATER-.THE TREATS 'WAS 
BROKEN ANO IN A BATTLE THAT FOLLOWED, 
THE INDIANS WERE gEATE~N AND 

THEIR FEDERAT'ON SMASHED... 




IN JAfiL'Aftr ^r\'£ WILLED 
\ I77g, AFTER 

MANN BLOODY 
! ENCOUNTERS 
r WITH THE - 

SHAWNEE*. 
1 DANIEL BOONE 
' WA$ CAPTURED 
i AND BROUGHT 
I Before chief 

'. FISH. 



A1AN>' OF VOUP 

imse&MEN 

IN THE FAETT, 
0LACK. FISH 
I SUPPOSE 
YOU'LL 

TOKTUCE 



^ 




NO, 3RE4T WHITE 
'ARRIOS- ' IT 15 
A CHI Ale TO 
SLAY ONE SO 
BRAVE Aevou.' 
ADOPT 
YOU ' " 
SON 



l/wm3 -is an indian for several month-?, 
boone bided -'-" t-me until., learning of a 
planned Shawnee attack on boonesborough 

HE EFFECTED hie EASAPE MVD WARNED THE ' 







GEORGE ROGERS CLARt. HE^r HAW FRONTIER 
SETTLEMENT- PROW DESTRUCTION BY INDIANS.' 
HE WOULD BRING AMMUNITION AND SUPPLIED 
DOWN THE OHIO R-'VER ,NTO KENTUCKY BY 
RLATBOAT. .IHA'V TIMES HAVING TO FluHT 



ONE OF THE Bl.0ODiE-j.-r WARS &ETWEEN 
INDIAN AND WHITE .MAN TOOk PLACE uv NORTH 
AMERICA. IN 1759- CHIEF PONTIAC ORGANIZED 
A WAR PARTY AND ATTACKED NEIGHBORING 
FORTE- ANO SETTLEMENT-? WIT* SUCCESS. 
BUT WHEN PONTIAC ATTACHED FOCI DETROIT, 
HE WAS DEFEATED BY A STRONG' 




bWW&Mv&fo 



^PTTTiNQ iNAXS PQtlNO \Q CONTENTMENT IN PEACE IN RESERVATION LIFE . HE DREAMED SOLO 
^ DBEAVIS OF LEAD' N -5 AN INVINCIBLE HORDE Of /NQIAN& AGAWsT THE Us. Aff.W AVID VANQUISHING 
1MSM . HE ALSO DREAMED OR THE DA^ WHEN JOHN ThLInOcRClCCO. n~0 STOOD FOR PEACE, WOULD 
BE DEAD WHEN BOTH SPITWW5 SNAKE'S ORE A "5 \1ERE READ* TO COVE TRUE, NEITHER HIS JON 

NOR RIB MVSDcRQU- "ADVERB - V=M A\'\ 3CUNDS . A~ HE PRFPARED TO TARE HIS REVENGE .' 




v\E ARE BOUNO BV HONOR YAH, CHIEF QROOKEE.' 
10 aF^PFC-l THE TREATY WE I 1$ \OUR ©ON, JOHN 
■SIGNED WITH THE GREAT ^-i THUNDERCLOUD. SO 
WHITE FATHER in*WA£4JINGT0N']v,EA.- iO IVITlE-^, 
DISGRACE WILL FALL UFON /THAT HIS OLD -^ 
THE SIOUX IF WE &REAJ-. / FATHER A1[ : :-"-I 'HELP 
THIS T 



I HATE SPITTING SNAkE ' \-Ou TOO STANC \J 
HE kNOW^ JOHN THUNDEE- IgETtVEEN THE.Vi "^1 

CLOUD FEAEe NOTHING. NOT/SNOT /WI&T''5PITT/;*j1 
EVEN DEATH ITSELF:' 3UT . -SNAkE k=> ANdEEEC: ' 
g-ECAUs-E -JOHN HfiHTS TTHAT -iOV PCFFER 
FOR PEACE , SPiTTrNiS /JOHN THUND1 ■■ 

SNAKE MOCKS HIM.' .^tc HIMSELF.' hew 
MAD WITH 
lEALOOSy 





LATER, AT $Pi7TIN<3 SNAKE'S ENCAMP/M&VT.. 



VOWETH 
WRONG? VOUR 
BRAVES AR I " 
DROPPIN 1 BACK 
INTO CAMP' 



EF, Pip IwE WULD HAVE i>lAU<3UTERBD \ 

"" THE SUPPCi TRAIN' WE WOULD | 

AVE HAD (3UN5 AND GANNON, I 

HAD NOT JOHN THUNDER- / 

CLOUD INTERFERED' / 




I TOLD VOU.CHIEF'VOU 1 VOU ARE RIGHT, JUCkW I 



NEED TQ RECRUIT AN 
ARMY, NOT A SMALL 
BAND.' JOWN THUNDER 
CLOUD CAN'T FiGHT 
AN ARMV OF 

y DRUNKEN 

[ WARRIORS 




mm 



INDIAN 
LOREY 



NATURE WAS 738 
INDIAN'S GOD. 
HE FELT THAT 
UNSEEN POWERS 
CONTROLLED 
HIS LIFE- He 

believed that 
powers were 
given to a 
chosen few. 
if one of the 
'chosen feu" 
fasted and 
tortured 

HIMS&-F 
ENOUGH, HE 
MIGHT HEAR 
A VOICE AND 

see a vision 

MICH WOULD 
GRANT HIM 
A SPECIFt 
POWER... 



A SWIRL OF DUST IN THE DESERT WAS A THING 
OF FEAR TO MANY INDIANS. THEY RELIEVED THAT 
A DEAD SPIRIT WAS RIDING IN THE SWIRL AND 
THEY WENT OUT OF THEIR WAY TO AVOID ONE. . . 



MOSTMCDia.SE HEY JIM? ^E-VcD DISEASE Mt- 
TSNDEO TO SUCK SOMETHING OUT OF THE B-ODY 
OF THE SUFFERER. WITH SLEGHT OF HAND HC 
WOULD PRODUCE A SMALL LIVE ANIMAL OR A 
PEBBLE AND CLAIM IT WAS THE CAUSE OF 
THE ILLNESS. IN MANY CASES IT WORKED. 
THE SUGGESTIVE POWER WAS THAT JRE4T. ■ 




WHEN INDIANS DANCED, THEY ENACTED A 
GREAT EVENT SUCH AS A BATTLE , A HUNT. 
OR A COURTSHIP. DANCING WAS A SERIOUS 
PART OF AN INDIANS LIFE.- 




WHEN INDIANS TRAVELED IN LARGE GROUPS. 

Wff> WERE VOT ALLOWED TO SPEAK OR MARE 
NOISED THEy WALKED t-v/7* DH5YITY AND 
RHYTHM, IN WHAT WE NOW CALL. 
"INDIAN FILE"... 



AN INDIAN'S POW-WQW MIGHT DRAG ON FOR DAYS. 

HIS LOVE OF DRAMATICS, RESPECT FOR RITUAL 

MADE ANY GATHERING A CEREMONY. HE 

LOVED BEING GAUDY AND IMPRESSIVE, BUT 

WAS ALWAYS TOLERANT OF HIS NEIGHBORS 

IOEAS AND BELIEFS... 




W^Mmtkiii: 




ftfoi evBRyecov wants progress . those who wish to preserve 

"'BARBARIC, THOSE WHO LOVE GOLD BETTER THAN LIFE WILL 
P/GfiT MAN'S CONQUEST OF THE UNKNOWN . MAN'S ASP/RATION TO 

FINER. CIVILIZATION. LUCKILY fqk u-inkind, TH£R£ ARE 
COURAGEOUS FIGHTER- likE SWIFT ELK . PUEBLO CHIEF VHO 

was willing to forfeit his life in tne b^p-usgle 
against barbarism and greed > 





CHIEF f SUPPOSE 

THEV DISCOVER 

you aee «?r 

AN APACHE £• 



- ) 



WHY cant we go Tthey will make that 
noble ^ discovery even a-ioke, 
quio-o-Y if MORE 
THAN O/VE PUEBLO 
ENTERS TH^IR- CAMP/ I 
MUST £EEk THE TRAITOK- 
ALONE! ALREADY I _ 
AVE AN IDEA AS TO /"\ 
HIS IDENTITV.'^^/^T. 
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THE COMANCHE KID 



The two riders trotted their mounts it a slow 
pace alone the dusty trail. The unbearable heal of 
:'.:. sun beating down on them had to sapped iheir 
energy that they had long ceased conversing to re- 
tain their strength. As they rounded j bend and 
iell under [he shadow of j hugh boulder, both men 
heaved j sigh of relief lor rhe alliyance of the 
merciless, driving heat. 

Suddenly, ihe younger man Started in his saddle. 
Then, bringing his horse to j halt, he tirelessly 
gestured for the older man to follow suit. To one 
side of the trail, almost hidden in the brush. lay 
i man, face doi*n In one synchronized movement, 
both men alighted and stood over the body. As he 
bei.: to turn die body fate up. a light ol recognition 
came into the younger man's eyes. 

"It's Hank," he emulated. "Hank Stab.1!" 

The older ir^n looked grim. "Mote o' the Co- 
manche Kids dirty work!" he said, "Looks like 
yore job ain't finished after all, Sam." 

Sam Hartley nodded in agreement, He had just 
resigned Ins position as sheriff ol Sagebrush, Ari- 
zona. Two year* ago. Sagebrush had Jjeer) a wild, 
outlaw town jaid any man who cjxildu't draw ins 
shooting irons and lire from the hip in a split second 
had no business there. Every man with nerve enough 
to accept the sheritVs badge had wound up in boot 
Hill before he'd served a month in office. 

Then, Sam Hartley volunteered to take on ilie |ob. 
It was j long, tedious process, but jftefctwu years 
Sam had ileaned up the town. Of all the undesirable 
elements in Sagebrush, the Comanche Kid had prob- 
ably been the worst, the most feared. The son of a 
great Comanche ..hieftaul, the Kid had committed 
his first Crime by taking the law into Ids own hands 
by killing the man who murdered hi, father. Prom 
then on, he lived apart I torn his tribe, killing and 

Finally captured by Sam Hartley, he was tried, 
found guilty and sentenced to hang. It was the job 
of deputy Hank Stahl to deliver the Kid to ihe 
Arizona Territorial Prison. As Sam and his compan- 
ion, jeb Carver, lifted the body of the deceased 
deputy, they reflected on what must have happened. 

Obviously, the Kid had worked loose from his 
bonds. Then, biding bis time, he probably jumped 
Stahl when the deputy was off guard. It was evident 
that the surprise element figured vitally in the in- 
cident as the Kid had no weapons and. from all 
appearances Stahl had been done in by his own guns 
which the Kid took from him. Loading the deputy's 
tody over his horse's shoulders, Sam remounted and 



indicated to Jeb that they we(* heading back w 
Sagebrush. 

Wouldn't yuh know it?" muttered Jeb. "Jtf 
when W'e git set tuh buy up that Tyler ranch and 
settle down to a life o' comforr in' peace, this has 
tuh happen! Something always huppenin'," And a 
he bit his lip between toothless gums, Jeb jibbed 
his spurs into his mount. 

Many miles away, the renegade Indian stood fac- 
ing the many chiefs of the various clans of die 
Comanche tribe. He had taken it' upon himself to 
summon them for a council meeting. 

"I speak in the name of my father," he bellowed 
at them. "My father, whose bones lie rolling in the 
ground because of the while mail's treachery! We 
were once j peaceful, happy people. Then came the 
white invaders. They drove us from our lauds, robbed 
us of our food supplies and our water . . . all the 
time- crving thai they wished to live in peace. My 
father trusted the white man and died because the 
white nun spoke with a lorked tongue. The time 
has come to drive the invaders from our land!" 

As he concluded, the Kid slowly dropped lo the 
ground in a squatting position. One by one, he eyed 
each of the Iribal chieftains. Silence prevailed for 
several moments. Finally" one of the elder men 
arose He glared at the 'Kid with a scowl of dis- 
approval. 

"You dare accuse the white man of speaking with 
a forked tongue when you yourself speak in only 
half-truths.'" he snapped. He ignored the Kid's sneer 
and continued, "It is true that there are evil white 
men. but there arc evil red men also. 

"I have studied the white man's justice and found 
it is good and fair. Your father was killed by one 
evil while man, and for this you would sacrifice 
the lives of many of your people to kill many good 
white men, Yes, the white man has taken that 
which we call ours, but only for his survival. He 

and our land. Rather, he has shared that, of which 

Now, he suddenly switched his attention from the 
group as a whole to the Kid. personally. "You have 
long carried on a private w-ur with the white man," 
he said. You have murdered and plundered til! 
now you seek sanctuary among the people you de- 
serted. Bui I. fo( one. orTet no .ancillary!" 

As the elder!) chieftain assumed his position on 
the -ground, a low mumble ,io-e from the council 
Many knew thai he had delivered the true facts 
honestly. It was dr. ded thai a vote would be taken 



wbcref>y a simple majority would decide whit actk 
.should be taken, if any. 

The Kid w« dismissed, to return several minut 
liter to lejrn the decision of the tounnl. The he> 



f the c 



riJ j 



"We will live in peace." he (aid, "and you nuy 
remain n ith us. although vou have disgraced the 
title of Comanche. But if you seek safety among us 

you, you will receive no assistance from us." 

The Kid kept his anger pent up through clenched 
teeth. He had no alternative. Above all, he desired 
revenge on Sam Hartley, but to leave the Comanche 
territory would be sheer suicide. By now, he thought, 
a large reward must be on his head for his capture, 
dead or alive. Grimly, he set about making himself 
comfortable in his new surroundings. 

Down the muddy, main stem of Sagebrush many 
of the townsfolk paused from their business to ob- 
serve the somber procession that drilled along His 
heavy jaw set in determination to avenge the death 
of his former deputv, Sam Hartley stared siraigbt 
ahead. By 'he time he and Jeb had hitched their 
horses to the rail to trout of the town's only funeral 
parlor, a sparse crowd had collected. 

Silently, the two men hoisted Hank Stahl from 
Sam's horse and carried him inside. Several minutes 
later, the Mayor of Sagebrush appeared on the scene, 
followed by Matt Granger, the new sheriff. 

You know is well as 1 do," the Mayor started 
orating, 'th.it that no good, thievin', murdcrin' in- 
jim bein' on the loose is a danger to life and prop- 
erty. Sam, you've gotta go get him," Sam knew 
he'd be asked and he was ready to do his duty. 
Regretfully. Matt Grange* handed over the badge 
and with U. the office of SheriH which he'd held 
only several hours, 

|cb helped Sam make a few minor preparations 
for the trip into Comanche territory. Finally, Sam 
faced the grim old-timer and said, "If I'm' lucky, 
III be back in the morning. If not, I may never 
come bark!" leb looked at him, startled. 

"Vuh ain't leavin me here?" |eb was deeply 
hurt, "Why, ,hem redskins'!! skin yuh alive." 

"I don't think so," said Sam. 'Unless 1m very 
much mistaken, they won't interfere. The Kid de- 
serted his tribe. Out of respect for his father, they'll 
probably take hull back, but they won't protect him." 
Having been a trailbWer for years, Sam was well 

Jeb made a lonely and heartbroken picture as he 
stood in I he center of the street watching Sam trot- 
ting off to a vanishing point somewhere nn the 

It wis early the next morning that Sam first 
noticed smoke signals coming from the direction ir. 
which he was headed. He'd deliberately taken i trail 



Jo insure adsani'r knowledge of his coming. 

All activity ceased in the Comanche village a' 
Sam calmly walked his mount toward the chief's 
tent. As he alighted, the chief emerged and grasped 
his hand in friendly greeting. An understanding 
look passed between them. 

"I know why you have come." said the chief. 
"and ise will not interfere in the whit- man's y»- 
tice, But since the man you are after is of our tribe, 

"I understand," answered the lawman "If you 
will just tell me where I can find him, I'll do the 

T am here!" Sam spun around in his tracks, bat 
hands dropping instinctively to his gun butt*. But 
he >UipP e d there. He was looking down ihe barrel 
ot a long Winchester. "1 will not be taken," sneered 
the renegade Comanche In the next instant the Kid 
had cocked the rifle and waj about to blow Sam't 
head off, 8am laughed suddenly. The Kid lowered 
the rifle and glowered at him Furiously. 

VX'hy do you laugh?" he demanded. 

What will your people think if you kill me th.s 
*ay?" laughed Sam. "They will say the Comanche 
Kid is a coward . . . that he is afraid to tight his 
enemies on fair terms. And from beyond (he grave 
your father and 1 will laugh loud." 

Enough'" cried the Kid, flinging the rifle to the 
. ■■• . I I ■ gestured for the spectators to give him 
room and itfpped ba.k, .necrirg at 5am. The law- 
i ... unbuckle. ; ,< gun bci: ar.d lei it drop into the 
dust Cautiously, the :«-o circled around each other. 
- .: lei I; . i .<■■■ lunged forward. Sam side- 
i ■' \'im hi' mo: out, tripping the Kid 
Thin h<- flung himscl! down noping to subdue the 
K I ■ fell :hc Indian was, :oo alert. He rolhd 

ovei ini ilv. ground escaping Sam's clutches. 

In -ho next ,r, (J n- the two men wcrt Bailing 
... .11. ai each othci ,n a < oud of dusi. Quickly, the 

Ki : sa» ..ii oppOttunitj a: d r-a. hed tur Sam's [eg 

Before he .o-..! appi) i- \ p:e>«ure, however, Sim 
n ired p and kicked hard. I -c Kid went flying 

through Space. In the nest moment he was hack, 
but ii had been enough time to permit Sam to 
regain a stand, 

As the Kid charged wildly, Sam shot out .; tisi 
that tUpped the Kid's jaw. The Kid stopped short, 
surprised. Another fist shot out and another .-.- 
jnolhcr. Out en his feet, the Kid finallj droppc- 

S.im rapidly set to work binding him with w- 
hide, and as he prepared lo depart, he looked up 
,i( the sun. It was still pretiv early. He igurcd 
he .1 be back in Sagebrush by noon. 

"Guess I was lucky," he thought to bim'e 1 '' as 
he spurred his horse into a slow trot. 



WHAT »POLTT THE lLET 'EM LOOk OH 
OTHER HORSE- 'PQB TWSWeBLVBf 
RAISER* THAT <-1 THEY'RE OUR. 
C-AA1E DGJFTIfr 1^ COMPETITOR* 





YUH SON' TO TAKB J I'LL $£g HIM D£AD FIRST.' BUT 1 
THIS FROM AN < *£ AIN'T £TRQNl3 ENOU3H TO 
INJUN , BUCHANANS ] TAKE ON WILD EAGLE'$ TEIBF/J 


^fclill 
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IT'S THE END OFTHE RO.AD, WILD EAGLE 
AW PBNEO.ADE FBIEND^ SOT HERE IN 
TIME TO WIPE OUT your. PEACE-LOVIN 1 
BROTHERS/ NOW \V4> 
yC«£ TURN 
TO GO' W^THE W'V -,!E--F 

^^^^_^rf^^ BOLiLDEOS ACE AR- 
■ ■r- J RAISED, PERHAPS 
^■^ />V V ^A\ £TART AN 
m II *VALA.fO£THAT 
/•X. Ui i \. CLEAR AW 




There's no such animal, 

he cried ! 




MY friend and I were 
picking the ponies one 
day when I started telling 



very much approves . . ." 
: Our government approves of ; 






who 



'Who said anything stout a horse?" 1 asked. 

'So what else could it be but a horse . , .?" 

'It not only could be — hut is— U. S Savings 
Bonds," was my prompt reply. "The surest 
thing running on any track today. 

'Fur every three dollars you invest in U.S. 
Savings Bonds -you gel Four dollars b.ick 
after only ten years. And if you're a mem- 
ber of the Payroll Savings Plan— which 
meant you buy bonda automatically from 
your paycheck— that can amount to an 
awful lot of money when you're not looking. 
Hey, what are you doing?" 

'Tearing up my racing form! The horse I'm bet- 
ting on frorfi now on is U. S. Savings Bonds." 



Automatic saving is sure saving -US. Savings Bonds 



if i'i A the Magazine 



NEW! MAGIC PANEL FEATURE SLIMS LIKE MAGIC! 
LOOK SLIMMER. MORE YOUTHFUL 



■ YOUR APPEARANCE! 



THE FIGURE. ADJUSTER MUST BE THE BEST GIRDLE YOU EVER 
WORE . . . YOU MUST FEEL MORE COMFORTABLE, and you MUST 
loo): and i»l younger . . . Yaui ahap* MUST bt noncaably bo- 
No mallei haw man/ other giidlaa you hav* triad, you can b« aura? 
NO OTHER GIRDLE CAN DO FOR YOU MORE THAN THE FIGURE- 
ADJUSTER! No othe. gird], or aupporlai bait oflara you raoia 
BELLY CONTHOL. BULGE control. HOLD-IN and STAY-UP powar 



iha miiadfrw 




TCURE- ADJUSTER laaiure! Figura-Adjuatsi la 








thai) yei powsriully aliongl 
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BULGE^CONTROl. you Eka 


and NEED lor 
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